
PULTON CO U NTT TRIBUNE

OME BEAJ
"He's been unconscious all the

time," Quest reminded her.
"Might have expected to find us

there when he came to, anyway,"
Laura Insisted.

Lenora smiled faintly as she caught
a glance from Quest

- "Laura's got a heart somewhere,"
she muttered, "on1, it takes an awful
lot of getting at!" .

They found French, already conva

ts aivd
Their Care andOiltivatioiv

cross? That's where the bridge ts.
That other cross Is the camp."

She pointed away southwards
That's the line," she continued.

'Laura, Where's the professor?"
"I don't know," Laura replied "He

rode off some time ago ; and ha was go-

ing to meet Mr. Quest '
"If only n were here!'" Lenora mut-

tered. "I feel sure' Craig means to
escape. There- - he: goes;'"

They saw him ride off into th& dark-
ness. Lenora ran to where her horse
was tethered.
' "I'm-- - going, after him;' ehe- anv
nounced. "Listen, Laura.. If they ar-

rive soon, send them after me."
She galloped off while- Laura was

still undecided. Almost at that mo-

ment she heard from behind the wel-
come sound of horses' feet in the oppo
site direction and Quest galloped up.
Laura laid her hand, upon his rein.

"Don't get off," Laura continuwl
quickly. "Craig has escaped, ridiug
towards the Mexican frontier. Lenora
is following him. He's gone in that
direction." she added pointing. "Whisn
you come to the river you'll have to
hunt for the bridge." '
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slips us again. I'm going to stay here
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"We Ain't Powerful Civilized at This Camp, but You Don't Get Our Cook

Till You Show a Warrant" ,

There was no one in sight. Softly,
The Result of Good Tree. Planting, Affording Shade and Beauty of Leafage.
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in a protected place and are ready at
any time they are wanted. A few days
of sunshine and windv weather in
early spring put the mounds of earth
beside the holes in fine shape to pul
in around the trees. :

The trees may be set out two ot
three weeks before the surroundint
soil will do to cultivate. ,

First, strawy manure is tramped six
inches deep in the bottom of the holes,
then about six inches of the top soil
is thrown in, leaving a little mound
in the center of the hole upon which
the center or taproot should rest

The finer or side roots are spread
out around the little mound; more ot
the top soil is thrown la and packed
tightly around the roots, filling up alt
air spaces and holding them In- proper
place. '

Next some rotten straw, not ma-
nure, is thrown in, then the rest ol
the soil is tramped well around the
trees. I do not use any manure next
to the roots of the trees. The manure
is scattered around the trees, the
rain takes the fertility down to the
roots and the solid matter,, while rot-
ting serves as a mutch.

The above method, rf closely fol-

lowed, will take a tree through the
first summer, which is the most crit-
ical part of the life of a tree , .

Get them started right The way is
easy.. A bad start causes much trou-
ble and delay. 7 ,

'

a number of bulblets or "cormels" are
found attached to them. These cormela
produce the same kind as the corms
they are taken from and flowering the
second or third year from planting
rarely the first yeaj-- .

;

When seeds are sown they will pro-- .

duce hardly two sorts alike, and many
win be worth keeping, but there may
be some fine new sorts. The seedling
will flower the. second or third year.

It is much more satisfactory to buy -

the cream of other people's seedlings
than to fill the garden with a lot oi
poor sorts. . ; ,,.. , . -

Plant in full sunshine, but not
against the south side of a wall, and
away from the roots of trees, In well- -

prepared soil, a mellow, Bandy loam
preferred, and one retentive of mois-
ture. ( -

Avoid contact with manure, which
should never be fresh and had' better
be plowed in the previous season or
in the fall. '

Occasionally restore potash to the
soil in some form as for potatoes. If
the soil be stiff or clayey put sandy
loam in the furrow.

Plant in furrows three to five
inches deep, according to the size of
the corms. and the quality of the soil,
and at intervals, of, say, two weeks.
from the time the ground will work
up well in July. ; ;

By this means and by the differ
ence in earliness of varietieis, flowers
may be had from July until hard
frost. It is most important that the
ground be kept stirred and mellow
at all times, especially as soon after
each rain as the ground will work
well and before a crust forms.

Unless you have planted in masses
for landscape effect cut every stem
as soon 'as the first two or three flow
ers open and let the buds develop in
water in the house. Every morning
remove the, old flowers, shorten the
stems and change the water. Keep
at night in a cool place. '

Thus treated the stems will be In
bloom a week or more.

If a few especially large flowers are,
wanted pinch off some of the top buds'
at the start

Before the ground freezes dig the
bulbs and dry them. Then cut off
the stems, close and store in shallow
baskets or boxes in a cool, dry place.
Pull off the old bulbs and roots when
you have time. .

WATER PUNTSPLENTIFULLY

When you water plants, soak them
and have done with it It is the little
dabs of water all the time that do the
mischiet Out of doors it doesn't rain
every few minutes, but when it does it
soaks them and then stops.

Morning Is the best time to water,
the plants. Stand the pots in a tub
of water deep enough to reach almost
to the rim of the pot When te soil
turns black on top take them out and
drain. L. O. B.

Man's Usefulness.
A man continues in tho prime ot

life so long as he continues ta main-
tain and assert with full vigor those
facultie j which he habitually and most
actively has been accustomed to em-
ploy. He may be old as to unused
faculties quite early In his mundane
career, but that he disregards be-

cause he has no special use for them,
in the work to which he had devoted
himself and knows that in the future,
as in the past, they will continue to
serve his purposes. (

She Wouldn't Tell.
When Claire was about five years

old she had a picture taken for her
papa and was told not to tell it for
it was to be a surprise. That evening
when he returned from the office she
said: "Papa, we'se got a s'prise for
you, but 1 won't tell, 1 wont tell; Just
wait until yon see the proof."

Dally Thought.
Who is the happiest of men? He

who values the merits of others, and
in their pleasure takes Joy, even aa
though twere his own, Goethe.

lescent, comfortably installed in the
private ward of a email hospital in the
picturesque New Mexico town. Laura
almost at once established herself by
his side.

"Can you remember anything about
the wreck, French?" Quest inquired.

The Inspector passed his hand
wearily over his forehead.

''It seema more like a dream or
rather a nightmare than anything,"
he admitted. "I was sitting opposite
Craig when the crash came. I was
unconscious for a time. When I came
to, I was simply pinned down by the
side of the car. I could see a man
working hard to release me, tugging
and straining with all his might. Every
now and then I got a glimpse of his
face. It seemed queer, but I could
have sworn It was Craig. Then other
people passed by. I heard the shriek
of a locomotive. I could see a doctor
bending over some bodies. .Then it
all faded away and came back again.
The second time I was nearly free.
The man who had been working so
hard was just smashing the last bit
of timber away, and again I saw his
face and that time I was sure that It
was Craig. Anyway, he finished the
job.. I suddenly felt I could move my
limbs. The man stood up as though
exhausted, looked at me, called to the
doctor, and then he seemed to fade
away. It might have been because I
was unconscious myself, for I don't
remember anything else until I found
myself In bed."

"It would Indeed," the professor re
marked, "be an interesting circum-
stance

a
an . Interesting psychological

circumstance, if I might put it that
way if Craig, the arch-crimina- l, the
man who has seemed to ns so utterly
devoid of all human feeling, should
really have tolled In this manner to
set free his captor."

"Interesting or not," Quest ob
served, I'd like to know whether it
was Craig or not I understand there
were about a dozen unrecognizable
bodies found." . -

The nurse, who had left the room
for a few minutes, returned with a
small package in her hand, which she
handed to French. He looked at it in

puzzled mannei.
"Say, what can that bet" he mut

tered, turning it over. "A ddressed to
me all right but there isn't a soul
knows I'm here except you folks. Will
you open it. Miss Laura?" )

She took it from him and untied the
strings. A little breathless cry es-

caped from her lips as' she tore open
the paper. A small black box was dis-
closed. She opened the lid with trem-
bling fingers and drew out a scrap of
paper. They all leaned over and read
together:

You have all lout again. Why not
give up? You can never win.

"THE HANDS."
Lenora was perhaps the calmest.

She simply nodded with the melan-
choly air of satisfaction of one who
finds her preconceived ideas con-

firmed.
'I knew it!" ohe exclaimed softly.

"1 knew it at the depot: Craig's time
has ,not come yet. He may be tome-wner- e

near us, even now."
che glanced uneasily around the

ward. Quest who had been examin- -
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Craig Assisted in - Dragging People
From the Burning Car.

ing the postmarks on the package,
threw the paper down.

"The postmark's all blurred out" I

he remarked. "There's no doubt about j

it that fellow Craig has the devil's !

own luck, but we'll get him we'll get
him yet. I'll just take a stroll up to
police headquarters and make a few
inquiries. You might come with me,
Lenora, and Laura can get busy with
her amateur nursing."

"I shall make inquiries," the profes- -

sor announced briskly, "concerning
the local museum. There should be
interesting relics hereabouts of the
prehistoric Indians."

CHAPTER XXVII.

A man sat on the steps of the range
cook wagon, crouching as far back aa
possible to take advantage of its slight

trade and industry, cultivated the
arts of war and social decadence, af-

fected the use of alien languages, and
devised institutions of government
which ultimately deprived it ot ca-
pacity for exercising the very govern-
mental functions it had monopolized.

The Poles called their country a re-
public, and their institutions might
have justified their claim if only they
had understood that a republican gov-
ernment must be truly representative.
It must represent all the people; Po-
land's represented a select class only.

of five or six bathing establishments
in Ostia. The chief baths, which are
to the north of the street called the
Val del Vlglll, with their large palaes-
tra or place for exercise, take up a
whole block, and there are to be found
snlendid mosaics of the second cen-
tury, that representing Neptune driv-
ing four water horses being perhaps
the finest of the kind known, while
even the room which is supposed to
have been the porter's lodge has a
good mosaic pavement in an Egyptian

I design

8YNOPSIS.

fianforrt Qunt, master criminologist of
It wnrll, Unci that in bringing to justice
lirrlougal, the murderer of lord 'ii

daiiKhlor, he lias but JUHt begun ft
h etruKle with a mysterious

mu&tAr rtiiTiinnl. la a hidden hut in Pro-fe-w- ir

Aphleigh's gardrn h hun an an
tip nkelelon anil a living creature, half
monkey, hiilf man, destroyed by fire. In
hid rooms have wppwared black boxes con-
taining rotes, alKni'd by a pair ot armless
hands. I.aura and Lenora. his assistants,

uapm-- t CralK, th rofesaor'a servant, of
a double murder. Vhe black boxea con-
tinue to npp ar In uncanny fashion. Orai
la trapped, but escapes to Ennland, where
Qiteet, lenora and the professor follow
turn. Lord Ashlelgh la murdered by the
Hnnrts. Craig 1 captured and escapes to
Port Said, where CJuest and his party also
Kn, and leyond Into the desert. They are
captured by Mongars. among whom Crai
wumi to be in authority, escape with
Cral? as their captive and are rescued by
British troops.

TWELFTH INSTALLMENT.

CHAPTER XXV.

NEATH IRON WHEELS.
Side by side they leaned over the

rail of the steamer and gaxed shore-ward- s

at the slowly unfolding; scene
before them. For some time they had
all preserved aa almost ecstatic si-

lence.
"Say, but It's good to see home

again!" Laura sighed at last.
"I'm with you," Quest agreed em-

phatically. "It's the wrong side of
the continent, perhaps, but I'm aching
to set my foot on American soil again."

"This the wrong side of the con-

tinent! I should sty not!" Laura ex-

claimed, pointing to where in the dis-

tance the buildings of the exposition
gleamed almost snow white In the das-slln- g

sunshine. "Why, I have never
een anything so beautiful In my life."
"I guess there's one of ns here,'

Quest observed, "who Is' none too
pleased to see America again."

Lenora shivered a little. They were
all grave.

Quest moved slowly down the deck
towards Craig's side, and touched him
en the arm.

"Give me your left wrist, Craig," he
said quietly.

The man slunk away. There was a
sudden look of horror In his white
face. He started back, but Quest was
too quick for him. In a moment there
was the click of a handcuff, the mate
of which was concealed under the
criminologist's cuff.

They stepped along the deck to-

wards the rest of the party. Lenora
handed her glasses to Quest. .

"Do look, Mr., Quest," she begged.
"There la Inspector French standing
In the front row on the dock, with two
enormous bunches ot flowers carna-
tions for me, I expect, and polnsettias
for Laura , They're the larger bunch."

Quest took the glasses and nodded.
Slowly tfe great steamer drifted

nearer and nearer to the docks, hats
were waved from the little line of
spectators, ropes were drawn taut
The Inspector was standing at the
bottom of the gangway as they all
passed down. He shook hands with
everyone vigorously. Then he pre-
sented Lenora with her carnations and
Laura with the polnsettias. Lenora

,was enthusiastic Even Laura mur-
mured a few words of thanks.

"Some flowers, those polnsettias,"
the inspector agreed.
. Quest gripped him by the arm.

'French.' he said, "I tell yon I shall
make your hair curl when you hear all
that we've been through. Do you feel
like having me start In right away,
on our way to the cars?"

, French withdrew his arm.
'Nothing doing." he replied. "1

want to talk to Miss Laura Tou can
stow that criminal stuff-- ItH wait all
right. You've got the fellow that's
what matters!"
t Quest exchanged an amused glance
with Lenora. The inspector and Laura
felt little behind. The former took
off bis hat for a moment and fanned
himself.

'8ay, Miss Laura." he began, "I'm
a plain man, and a poor hand at
speeches. I've been saying a few nice
things over to myself on the dock here
for the last hour, but everything's
gone right out of my head. Look
here, it sums up like this: How do
you fel about quitting this bunch
right away and coming with me to
New fork."

"What do I want to go to New
fork for?" Laura demanded.

"Oh, come on. Miss Laura, you know
what I mean." French replied. "Well
slip off and get married here and then
take this man Craig to New York
Once get him safely in the Tombs and
we 11 go off on honeymoon anywhere
rou say"

Laura was on the point of laughing
at him. Then the unwonted serious
ness of his expression appealed sud
denly to her sympathy. She patted
him kindly on the shoulder.

"You're a good sort, inspector, but
you've picked the wong girl. I've run
along on my own hook ever since
was born, I guess, and T can't switch
my ideas over to this married stuff.
You better get a move on and get
Craig back to New York before he

CAUSE OF FALL OF POLAND

Nation Was the World's Most Undem-
ocratic Attempt at a Republic

Is Assertion.

It may well be doubted whether Po-

land ever pospmeed in any single gen-

eration the attrVfutesof a true nation.
It was ruled by a land-cwnin- aristoc-
racy which tried to keep the king from
getting too much power and at the
same time insisted that the people
iihould not get any..

OSTIA ONCE WAS BUSY CITY

Excavations of Roman Seaport Show
Evidence of Ita Former commer-

cial Importance.

'American In their stralghtncss and
regularity." la on description of the
streets or Ostia, the old port of Rome
ai th mouth of the Tiber, once a busy
rity. now dead and forgotten by all
feu Him (.rcli-''OBlst- S.

ulace Ir In Its way. as Interest- -

with the bunch."
The Inspector sighed. His face had

frown long and the buoyancy bad
passed "from hl3 manner. '

They found the others waiting for
them at the end of the great wooden
shed. Quest turned to French.

"Look here, French," he said, "you
know I don't want to hurry you off,
but I don't know what we're going to
do with this fellow about in San Fran-
cisco. We don't want to lodge two
charges, and we should have to put
him in Jail tonight. Why don't you

take him on right away? There s a
limited goes by the southern route In
an hour's time."

French assented gloomily.
"That suits me," he agreed. "You'll

be glad to get rid ot the fellow, too,
he added. -

They drove straight to the depot.
found two vacant seats 'In the train,
and Quest, with a little sigh of relief,
handed over his charge.

"Now for a little holiday. Quest de
clared, passing Lenora'a arm through
his. "We'll Just have a look around
the city and then get down to San
Diego and take a look at the exposi-

tion there. No responsibilities, no one,
to look after, nothing to do but enjoy
ourselves."

Quest and Lenora turned away from
the window of the hotel, out of which
they had been gazing for the last
quarter of an hour.

"It's too beautiful," Lenora sighed.
Quest stood for a moment shaking

his head. The professor, with a pile
of newspapers stretched out before
him, was completely engrossed In
their perusal. Laura, who had been
sitting in an armchair at the farther
end of the apartment, was apparently
deep in thought

Say, you two are no sort of people a
for a holiday," Quest declared. As
for you, Laura, I can't think what's
come over you. You never openea
your mouth at dinner time, and you sit
there now looking like nothing on
earth."

I am beginning to suspect her," Le
nora chimed In. "Too bad he had to
hurry away, dear!" .

Laura's indignation was not alto
gether convincing. , Quest and Lenora
exchanged amused glances. The for
mer picked up the newspaper from the
floor and calmly turned out the pro
fessor's lamp.

'Look here," he explained, 'this is
the first night of our holiday. I'm go
ing to run the party and I'm going to
make the rules. No more newspapers
tonight or for a fortnight You

No reading, nothing but
frivolity. And no iiovesickness. Miss
Laura "

"Lovesickneset, Indeed! she re
peated scornfully.

CHAPTER XXVI.

Quest took the dispatch which the
hotel clerk handed to him One after
noon a fortnight later, and read it
through! without , change of - expres
sion Lenora, however, who was by
his side, knew at once that it con-

tained something startling -

"What is it?" she asked.
He passed his arm through hers and

led her down the hall to where the
professor and Laura were just wait
Ing for the lift He beckoned them
to follow him to a corner of the
lounge. ' ,

"There one thing I quite forgot, a
fortnight ago," he said, slowly, "when
I suggested that we should none of us
look at a newspaper until the time we
were in California. Have you kept to
our bargain, professor?"

Absolutely!"
And you, girls?"
'I've never even seen one," Lenora

declared.
"Nor I," Laura echoed.
"I made a mistake. Quest con

fessed. "Something has happened
which we ought to have known about.
You had better read this message
or, wait I'll read It aloud.

To Sanford Quest, Garfield Hotel, I

San Diego. Injured In wreck of lim- -

Ited. Recovered consciousness today.
Craig reported burned In wreck nut
think you had better come on.

FRENCH,
Samaritan Hospital, Ailguez.

Say, when can we start?" Laura
exclaimed excitedly.

Lenora clutched at Quest'a arm.
"I knew It," she declared simply. "I

felt perfectly certain, when they left
San Francisco, that something would 1

happen. We haven't see the end ot I

Craig yet" !

Quest, who had been studying a !

time-tabl- glanced once more at the i

dispatch. I

"Look here," he said, "Allgues isn't I

so far out of the way if we take the I

southern route to New York. Let t
get a move on tonight"

Laura led the way to the lift She
was in a state of rare discomposure.

"To think that all the time we've
been glddying round,' she muttered,
''that poor man has been lying in hos-
pital! Makes one feel like a brute."

The Polish aristocracy succeeded
where other medieval aristocracies
failed, and its success was Poland's
ruin- - The king was kept a figurehead,
isolated from the mass of people large-
ly by reason of the Polish custom of
electing kings. It all looked very
democratic, but in fact it merely
served to keep aliens or weaklings on
the throne much of the time.

Thus suppressing the king and op-

pressing the people, the aristocracy be
came a military and political caste,
lived in barbaric splendor, despised

upper middle class watering place,
while Herculaneum was a Roman
Newport But Ostla was an ordinary
Roman business seaport and city, and
the discoveries lust made there enable
one to reconstruct the life of a busy
Imperial center of 2,000 years ago

The work that has been accom-
plished enables the visitor to realize
as never before the life lived by the
energetic commercial people who ln- -

j habited the seaport of the Eternal
j City, and gives a clear idea of the
I kaud of town it was. There are traces

Quest frowned as he gathered up
uis reins.

I was afraid they'd try something
of the sort," he muttered. "Tell the
others where I've gone, Laura.''

He galloped off into the darkness.
Behind, there were some growls from
the little group of cowboys, none of
whom, however,, attempted to inter
fere with him. Long Jim stood up
and gazed sullenly southwards..

"Cookle'H make the bridge all right,
he remarked. "If the girl catches him,
she can't do anything. And that guy 11

never make it Whoop! Here comes
the rest of them;"

The inspector, with the two depu
ties, rode suddenly into the camp. The
inspector paused to speak to Laura.
Long Jim's eyes sparkled as he saw
them approach. .

'It's old Harris and fat Andy,,' he
whispered. "We'll have some fun with
them." v -

The older of the- two- deputies ap
proached them, frowning. '.'Been at your games again,. Long
Jim?" he began-- . "I hear you declined,
to hand over a criminal who'd been
sheltering on your ranch? You'lt get
into trouble before you've- - finished."

"Got the warrant?'" Jim asked.
The deputy produced it Long Jira

looked at It. curiously and) handed It
back. ;

Guess the only thing you. want.
then, is the man." .

"Better produce- him, quickly' the
deputy advised.

Jim turned away.
"Can't da ft He's beat it
"Yon mean that you've let hint go'"
"Let bira go?" Jin repeated.. "I

ain't got no right to keep. nim. lie
took the Job on a moment's notice &ud
he left at a moment's notice. Theru s
some of your party after ' him,' it II

right' '

The hunted. man turned round willi
little gasp. Before him was. the

rude ..mountain , bridge, and on the
other side freedom. Scarcely a lot-
en lengths away was Lenora, ami
close behind her came' Quest. He
slackened speed ' as he walked his
horse cautiously on to the planked
bridge.. Suddenly he gave a little cry.
The frail structure, unexpectedly in-

secure, seemed', to sway beneath his
weight. Lenora. who was riding fast,
was unable to. stop herself.' She came
on to the bridge, at a half canter,
Craig, who nad reached the othep
side in safety, threw up his hands.

"Look out r' he cried . ,"My God I"
The bridge suddenly collapsed as

though it had been made of paper,
lenora. grasping her itorse, was
thrown into: the stream : Quest, gal
loping up. was only aole to check him- -
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After the Wreck Another Warning,

self just in time. He flung himself
from his horse and plunged into the
stream. It was several moments be
fore he was able to reach Lenora.
From the opposite bank Craig watched
them, glancing once or twice at the
bridge. One of the wooden pillars
had been sawn completely through.

"Are you hurt, dear?" Quest gasped,
as he drew Lenora to the bank.

She shook her bead.
"Just my side. Did Craig get

away?"
Quest looked gloomily across the

stream.
"Craig's in Mexico, right enough,"

he answered savagely, "but I'm be-

ginning to feel that I could fetch him
back out of hell!"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

revolver into the center of the hay
He later ordered three of his men i
open the stack. They did so. Inside,
with loopholes and airholes, casks of
water, a month's provisions, and 4,000

rounds of ammunition, was a German,
with six bullets in his head.

"I have to wear father's old clothes.
I don't suppose you girls nave any'
troubles like those."

"Yes, we do," said the girl. "I have
to wear mother's eld hair "

together. Another feature of this
refrigerator is that of circulating the
water formed by the melting ice
through pipes under the shelves.
Popular Mechanics Magazine.

The First Perfumes.
When you use perfume and call H

such, do you think how the name
came about? It means, in Latin
"from smoke," and the name prove
that the first perfumes were only
aromatic woods or gums that scented
the air when burned.

shelter from the burning sun. He
held before him a newspaper, a cer-

tain paragraph of which he was eager-
ly devouring. In the distance the mail
boy was already disappearing in, a
cloud of dust.

A
FAMOUS CRIMINOLOGIST IN ALL- -'

GUEZ. "

Sanford Quest and his assistants, ac-

companied by Prof. Lord Ashleigh, ar-
rived in Ailguez a few days ago to
look for John Craig, formerly servant
to the scientist. Craig has not been
seen since the accident to the limited,

fortnight ago, and by many is sup-
posed to have perished In the wreck.
He was In the charge of Inspector
French, and was on his way to New
York to stand hla trial for homicide.
French was taken to the hospital, suf-
fering from concussion of the brain,
but Is now convalescent

The man read the paragraph twice.
Then he set down the paper ' and
looked steadily across the rolling
prairie land. There was a queer, bit-
ter little smile upon his lips.

"So it begins again!" he muttered.
There was a cloud ot dust in the

distance. The man rose to his feet,
shaded his eyes with his hand and
shambled round to the back of the
wagon, where a long table was 'set out
with knives and forks, hunches of
bread and tincups. He walked a little
farther away to the fire, and slowly
stirred a pot of stew. The little party
of cowboys came thundering up. There
was a chorus of shouts and exclama
tions, whistlings and good-nature- d

chaff, as they threw themselves from
their horses. Long Jim stood slowly
cracking his whip and looking down
the table.

' "Say, boys, I think he's fixed things
up all right," he remarked. . "Come on
with the grub, cookie."

Silently the man filled each dish
with the stew and laid it in its place.
Then he retired to the background and
the cowboys commenced their meal.
Long Jim winked at the others as he
picked up a biscuit.

"Cfcokie, you're no good," he called
out "The stew's rotten. Here, take
this!"

He picked the biscuit, which caught
th ctok on the side of the head. For
a moment the man started. With his
hand upon his temple he flashed a
look of hatred towards his assailant
Long Jim laughed carelessly.,

"Say, cookie," the latter went on,
"where did you get them eyes? Guess
well have to tame you a bit."

'The meal was soon over, and Jim
strolled acroBs to where the others
were saddling up. He passed his left
arm through the reins of his horse
and turned once more to look at
Craig.

"Say, yon mind you do better to
night young fellow. . Eh!'

He stopped short with a cry of pain.
The horse had suddenly started,
wrenching at the reins. Jim's arm
hung helplessly down from the shoul
der.

"Gee, boys, he's broken it!" he
groaned. "Say. this Is hell!"

The cook suddenly pushed his way
through the little crowd. He took
Jim's shoulder firmly in one hand and
his arm in the other. The cowboy
howled with pain.

"Let go my arm!" he shouted. "Kill
him, boys! My God, I'll make holes
in you for this!"

He snatched at his gun with his
other hand and the cowboys scattered
a little. The cook stepped back, the
gun flashed nut, only to be suddenly
lowered. Jim looked Incredulously to-

wards his le't arm, which hung no
longer helplessly by his side.' He
swung It backwards and forwards, and
a broad grin slowly lit up his lean,
brown face He thrust the gun in his
holster and held out. his hand.

"Cookie, you're all right!" he ex
claimed. "You've done the trick this
time. Say you're a miracle!"

The cook smiled.
"Your arm was just out of Joint,"

he remarked. "It was. rather a hard
pull, but it's all right now."

Jim looked around at the others.
"And to think that I might have

killed him!" he exclaimed. "Cookie,
you're a white boy. You'll do. We're
going to like you here."

Craig watched them ride off. The
bitterness had passed from his face,

Evening came and with it a repeti
tion of his labors. When everything
was ready to serve, he, stepped from
behind the wagon and looked across

I the rolling stretch of open country.

It was the world's most undemo-
cratic attempt at a republic. The frail-
ties of its institutions were a reflec-
tion of the misconception which its
ruling classes entertained of the re-
lation of government to the people.
Judson C. Welliver in Century Maga-
zine.

A Sniper's Fort
A recent letter from a British sol-

dier at the front tells of a' German
sniper who was killed under unusual
conditions by an Indian officer. The

The shops, fountains and porticos
bordering the streets of old Ostia
which have been brought to light in
the recent excavations complete the
picture and make us realize that life
was not so very different in the far-
away past from what it is today in
m'any an Italian town.

A woman is said to be robust when
she can go through the travail and
anxiety of having a new dress made
without having nervous prostration.

1 Houston Post,

almost stealthily, he crept up to the
wagon, fetched out from its wooden
case a small violin, sat down with his
back to the wheel and began to play.
Suddenly the bow rested motionless.

look of fear came into his face. He
sprang up. The cowboys were all
stealing from the other side of the
wagon. They had arrived and dis-

mounted without his hearing them.
He. sprang to his feet and began to
stammer apologies. Long Jim's hand
was laid firmly upon his shoulders.

Say, cookie, you don't need to
look so scared. You ain't done noth
ing wrong. Me and the boys, we like
your music. Sing us another tune
on that fiddle!"

The cook looked at him for a mo
ment "incredulously. Then he real
ized that the cowboy was in earnest
He picked up the bow and commenced
to play again. They sat around him,
wondering, absolutely absorbed. No
one even made a move towards the
food. It was Craig who led them
there at last himself, still playing.
Long Jim threw his arm almost caress-
ingly around his shoulder.

Say, cookie," he began, "there ain't
never no questions asked concerning
the past history of the men who find
their way out here; Just so long as
they don't play the game yellow. May
be you've fitted up a nice little hell
for yourself somewhere, but we ain't
none of us hankering - to know the
address. You're white and you're one
of us and any time any guy wants to
charge you rent for the little hell
where you got the furniture of your
conscience stored, why, you just let
us settle with him, that's all."

The interruption which came was
from outside.

"More of these d d tourists," Long
Jim muttered. "Women, too!" ,

Craig turned his head slowly. Quest
was in the act of dismounting from
his horse. By his side was the pro
fessor; just behind, Lenora and Laura,
Long Jim greeted them with rough
cordiality. r

"Say, what are you folks looking
for?" he demanded.

Quest pointed to Craig.
"We want that man," ne announced.

"This is Inspector French from New
York. I am Sanford Quest.'1

There was a tense silence. Craig
covered his face with his hands, then
suddenly looked up.

"I won't come," he cried fiercely.
"You've hounded me ail around the
world. 1 am innocent I won't come.'

Quest shrugged nis shoulders. He
took a step forward, but Long Jim,
as .though by accident, sauntered in
the way.

"Got a warrant?" he asked tersely,
"We don't need it" Quest replied.

"He's our man, right enough.''
- "Right this minute he's our cook
drawled Long Jim, "and we ain't ex
actly particular about going hungry
just to please a bunch of strangers.
Cut it short mister. If you ain't got
a warranty you ain't got this man."

"All right" Quest agreed. "The in-

spector here and I will soon see to
that We'll ride back to the town-
ship. With your permission, the ladies
and our elderly friend will remain for
a rest"

"You're welcome to anything we've
got except our i. cook," Jim replied,
turning away.

Darkness came early and the little
company grew closer and closer to the
camp fire, where Craig had once more
taken up his violin. The professor
had wandered off somewhere into the
darkness and the girls were seated a
little apart. They had been treated
hospitably but coldly. .

'Don't seem to cotton to us, these
boys," Laura remarked.

"They don't likaus," Lenora replied,
"because they think we are after
Craig. I wonder what Long Jim has
been whispering to him, and what
that paper is he has been showing
Craig. Do you know how far we are
from the Mexican border?"

"Not more than five or six miles,
I believe," Laura replied.

Lenora rose softly to her feet and
strolled to the back of the range
wagon. In a few moments she reap-
peared, carrying a piece of paper in
her hand. She stooped down.

"Craig's saddling up," she whis
pered. "Look what he dropped."

She held out the paper, on which
was traced a roughly drawn map.

"That line's the river that marks
the Mexican border," she explained,
"You see where Long Jim's put the

officer had been bothered by continual
sniping, directed against his detach-
ment, for nearly a week, but could not
discover where the sniper was hiding.
Finally the Indian grew suspicious of
a haystack in an adjacent field just
an ordinary, everyday haystack, to all
appearances.

The Indian made a detour of three
miles and, by creeping on hands and
knees through long grass, succeeded in
reaching the base of the stack. Here
he made a few observations. Then
he jumped to his feet and emptied his

Collapsible Refrigerator.
One ot the interesting features In

a new refrigerator is that it can easily
be taken apart for transportation or
for cleaning, and then put together in
a few minutes without the use of
tools of any kind. The base, sides,
front, back, and top form separate
sections. These are connected by
locking bars, having slots in the ends,
which fit over pins projected from the
parts to be connected and are so ar-
ranged that when the refrigerator is
sat up. these sarta are held rigidly.

SHADE TREES FOR BEAUTY

By J. W. GRIFFIN.' .:
In selecting a list of trees to plant

for shade on your lawn or along the
avenue or near the house, make a
note of the character of the soil and
plant accordingly.

It you are planning a home in- the
lowlands, where it is damp and where
fogs hang on the better part or the
morning, "cut it out," sell out get out,
do anything to get out, and go up
higher if possible. . '

Leave the swampy lands to' the
frogs and mosquitoes and the fevers.

Make a note of the trees on the
hillsides and those that grow on the
hilltops. Pick out those that hqld
their foliage longest also those whose
foliage is healthiest and most dense.

Some advocate spring and some fall
planting of fruit and forest trees, I
have it that the following gives good
results: Where the trees to- be set
out are larger than two or three year
old trees, Idig a hole four feet wide
each way and two feet deep some time
during the late fall or early winter.

The top soil Is thrown on one side.
the subsoil on the other.

The combined actions ot the rah.
freezing and thawing, produce a good
effect on the soil throws out, and upon
the sides of the hole.

The trees to be set out are pro
cured during the fall and are heeled

IN THE GARDEN

Do cot make the mistake of planting
magnolias in the autumn. Where thoy
thrive there is nothing more showy
than the Chinese varieties. The flow
ers appear about the same time as the
crocuses and tulips In the spring. The
spring is a better time for planting.

t Do not permit any weeds to go fto

seed. Better not allow the seed pods
to form. Go carefully over the garden
these fall days and clear out every
weed. Will save lots of trouble next
season.

Destroy the webs of the fall web
worms wherever they are founds

Right now is the time to arrange for
cold frames for flowers and for the

Caring for Seedlings in the Cold
Frames.

small greenhouse for winter gardens.
At a moderate cost small greenhouses
can be bought complete with heating
apparatuses. Various shapes and
sizes are offered. "

A spraying, outfit for the garden
need not be large or costly, yd it will
save its own value the first year it is
used.,

The salvia is a splendid plant for
hedges, for massing and for borders,
as well as for .general planting. It
does best grown by itself. Remember'
it when planning next year's garden.

THE MODERN GLADIOLUS'

By GEORGE S. WOODRUFF.
Everybody knows the gladiolus in

a way. It has been called "The Peo-
ple's Flower" because the common
people can get more satisfaction out
of it, without special care or facilities,
than from any other flower. As a cut
flower, nothing but the' expensive or-

chid lasts so long and no other flower
has such variety and beauty of color
ing.

Nevertheless, the modern gladiolus
is almost unknown to a large majority
of our people, because of the great im-

provement which has been made in a
comparatively short time.

The gladiolus Is propagated by di
rect multiplication, by cormels and by
seeds. The conn planted dies at the
end of the season, but produces a new
one at the base ot each shoot it sends
up; so that the rapidity of multiplica-
tion depends on the number of shoots
sent up.

When the corms are dug in the fall

Chinese Amulet
One of the commonest amulets

worn by an only son in China is a
small silver lock, according to the
authors of "The Book of Talismans."
The lather collects coins from about
a hundred different heads of families,
and has them exchanged for silver,
which is converted into a native pad-

lock used to fasten a silver chain
round the boy's neck. This, it is be
lieved, will preserve him from evil
spirits, lock him to life and contribute
to his health and longevity.

Matter of Necessity.
Sir Frank Lockwood was once re-

examining a client in regard to vari-
ous companies, a good many ot which
had been wound up. The Automatic
Musical Instrument company came up
for notice a company for utilizing a
kind of street-orga- n piano. "That"
said Sir Frank, genially, "had to be
wound up, anyway."

Ancient Shipbuilding Yard.
A shipbuilding yard in Japan which

was established 1900 years ago la Still
n operation.tnj as Pumpoii. The latter was aa


